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our history. A doubt still clouded our future, .but we
solved the problem, destroyed Atlanta, struck boldly across
the State of Georgia, severed all the main arteries of life to
our enemy, and Christmas found us at Savannah.

" Waiting there only long enough to fill our wagons, we
again began a march which, for peril, labor, and results,
will compare with any ever made by an organized army.
The floods of the Savannah, the swamps of the Combahee
and Edisto, the ' high hills' and rocks of the Santee, the
flat quagmires of the Pedee and Gape Fear Rivers, were all
passed in midwinter, with its floods and rains; in the face of
an accumulating enemy ; and, after the battles of Averys-
boro' and Bentonsville, we once more came out of the wil-
derness, to meet our friends at Goldsboro. Even then we
paused only long enough to get new clothing, to reload our
wagons, again pushed on to Raleigh and beyond, until we
met our enemy suing for peace instead of war, and offering
to submit to the injured laws of his and our country. As
long as that enemy was defiant, nor mountains, nor rivers,
nor swamps, nor hunger, nor cold, had checked us ; but ,
when he, who had fought us hard and persistently, offered
submission, your General thought it wrong to pursue him
farther, and negotiations followed, which resulted, as you all
know, in his surrender.

" How far the operations of this army contributed to the
final overthrow of the Confederacy and the peace which
now dawns upon us must be judged by others, not by us ;
but that you have done all that men could do has been ad-
mitted by those in authority, and we have a right to join in
the universal joy that fills our land because the war is over,
and our Government stands vindicated before the world by
the joint action of the volunteer ar/nies and navy of the
United States.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,   Sherman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